LETTER  XLVI.

TO   THE  DUG   DE   L-------

November i2th, 1786.

I FLATTERED myself that M. de   H----- would bring me
a packet from Your Grace.    He informed me you had
intended to intrust him with one, and I am exceed-
ingly  grateful  for   the   intention, although  I  have  not
profited by it; this I attribute to unforeseen circumstances,
which, while I pray for you, have my hearty maledictions.

I hope that the Abb6 de P-----has sent you the news

of the country, concerning which I have not neglected
occasionally to remit anecdotes tolerably characteristic of
the moment. I feel the poverty of my own harvest more
forcibly than any person; but it ought not to be for-
gotten that I am neither provided with the pecuniary
nor the ministerial means. It is impossible anything
should escape the man of France* if he be adroit, active,
liberal, and has the art to invite proper guests to his
DAILY dinners and suppers; for these are the efficacious
means, and not PUBLIC dinners. He is, besides, a kind
of register office, to which all the discontented, the
babblers, and the covetous resort. Besides .that, his
intercourse with subalterns is natural to him and per-
mitted; I, on the contrary, have need of great art and
circumspection, in order to speak without offense or in-
trusion on public affairs. I rarely can address my
discourse to persons in power. My very aspect terrifies
them too much. The King never deigns to look at me
but their countenances lengthen and grow pale. I have
acted however, to the best of my abilities, and, as
I believe, done all I could with means that are very
mutilated, very ungracious, and very sterile; nor can I
tell whether the person on whom, the King bestows a

*The author undoubtedly means the Ambassador.
(216)nyphausen has had a secret conversation with
